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* Aquarius- Set the mule run- 
ning and it will come back with 
magic beans. Climb ever upward 
and you will rise higher than you 
thought possible. 

Pisces- Do not resort to small 
talk. Fuck the weather. Make real 
connections with real words this 
week and you will reap much re- 
spect. 


Aries- Be the change. Start liv- 
ing your-life the way you want 
it to be and the rest will follow. 
Reality will bend to your will. Be 
strong. 

Taurus- Study the actions of 
someone who hurt you. You 
might discover that they are act- 
ing out of a deep need. Address 
their woe and the problem will 
\ dissolve. Be the arbiter of reality. 


Gemini- Your time is out of sync 
with the world this week. Use it 
to your advantage and you'll get 
everything done in half the time. 


Cancer- Don't listen to advice 
from strangers this week. | am 
aware of the irony here. Don't lis- 
ten to me. Run away and follow 
your heart. Do what you want. 
Ignore everyone else. 

Leo- You can see the future. You 
know what will happen if you do 
the thing. Don't pretend that you 
don't. Act with confidence and 
with responsibility. 

Virgo- You are the stone that 
breaks the current. this week. 
Ride your river wherever it goes, 
but know that you tell it where to 
go. Don't feign passivity. 


Libra- Don't give shitty advice * 
this week. People will listen to 
you, but at what cost? It isn't a 
sin to say that you don't know 
what to do. 

Scorpio- Don't do favors for 
people this week. People will 
pull you to pieces if you let them. 
Be your own team...Support 
yourself. 


Sagittarius- To love yourself is 
no diminished form of love. Cul- 
tivate a deep relationship with 
your other half. They're waiting 
for you. 


Capricorn- Meet half way where 
you can this week. You stand to 
gain a lot with compromise. Lis- 
ten to the wind and follow it like 
a sheet of blank paper. You'll find 
a story. | promise. 


T_T 


Ask Hannah Wren 


Dear Hannah Wren, 


| have a very sensitive question for you. Let’s 
just say I'm on a date with a person, maybe 
it’s the first date, and they sneeze while my 
mouth is full of delicious, cheesy pizza. Is it 
ruder to say godzundheit with my mouth 
full of delicious pizza, or to ignore the sneeze 
and risk them losing their soul, and think- 
ing that | don’t care at all about it? Things to 
consider: maybe I'm wearing a white blouse 
and am scared of getting a reddish grease 
spot on it. Maybe | know they’re really su- 
perstitious from what | may or may not have 
read on the Tinder profile they may of may 
not have. Maybe | have a pizza date next 
week and | happen to know that they have 
allergies like a mah from the same alleged 
profile and | want to wear my new white 
shirt to show off my breasts that may or may 
not look fantastic in said top because | may 
or may not want said person to touch them 
later. 


Thanking you in advance for recognizing 
the seriousity of the situation. 


Someone Who Overthinks Strange Things 


My very dear Someone Who Overthinks 
Strange Things, (hereafter SWOST, | think 
is the way they do it), 


Oh, | can see it all unfolding. What to do, 
indeed. You raise important questions — 
and | can think of still more! For example, 
was the sneeze sufficiently blocked by an 
arm? Is your duty to the sneezer’s soul the 
same regardless of whether you've been 
sprayed with a fine mucous mist? Will the 
absence of said godzundheit, even if no- 
ticed by the sneezer, materially affect the 
likelihood of future canoodling? It may 
seem like so many trivialities, but I’ve read 
enough Jane Austin novels to know that 
manners aren't trivial; they're at the very 
center of navigating a world shared with 
other people. 


Se 


But! | think you're okay. Because people 
are forgiving. As are grease stains when 
treated soon after their occurrence with 
dish soap and cold water. Sleep soundly, 
dear SWOST. There is no wrong course of 
action. Even the superstitious — or those 
who present as superstitious on hypothet- 
ical tinder profiles under pressure to come 
up with some random, cute thing to say 
about themselves in the interest of increas- 
ing the likelihood of future canoodling - 
will let slide the occasional neglected god- 
zundheit. | strongly suspect a faint dot of 
orange on your fantastic knockers will not 
detract from their appeal. If we were on a 
date and | sneezed, and you chewed and 
swallowed and then explained with great 
seriousity the ethical quandary I'd just put 
you in by sneezing while your mouth was 
full, | would probably think you were cute 
and that we should keep hanging out. So 
go get ‘em, tiger! Have lots of fun. 
xxHannah 


Part Il! Here’s a sweet reader-submitted re- 
sponse to Polly’s question from a couple 
weeks ago, in which the writer described 
her unconscious habit of slightly mirror- 
ing the accents of people she encounters 
and wondered if she should curb it. (I said 
yes. Well, actually, confess: | said “reign it 
in,’ which another reader very usefully 
pointed out should have been “REIN it in,’ 
like a horse, not a kingdom. Yes, of course! 
Thanks for that). Here’s another take for 
Polly, and it’s a good one: 


Hi! | have the same tendency and | know 
why! According to aptitude testing by My- 
ers Briggs | took in high school 40 years ago 
| have 99% tonal memory which lends itself 
to flute playing! Although | never took up 
the flute | realized this is why | can mimic 
people's speech and laughter patterns, it's 
just something innate to the way my brain is 
wired and it is a gift. Perhaps Polly can look 
for a good outlet for her talent which would 
be really satisfying and celebrate! 


free the (Phoal elp hogy free 


Howlin’ at you 
every Tuesday! 


The river falls and fluxes like so many 
feathers or leaves or something. 


So Emily is back for now. She has a thing 
she says on the other side of this piece of 
paper. Pretty much exactly on the other 
side right here. And also we're continu- 
ing the cavalcade of fiction. The submis- 
sions were totally awesome this time, so 
it's a real pleasure to run them. We also 
are running the first response to a Hannah 
column, which you can find after Hannah's 
column. The river is seething. It's great to 
do new things. The city is warming up. Old 
smells are coming to life, jumping at your 
nose like so many diaphanous pie smell 
fingers, wafting and enticing you to new 
adventures. Coiled tin vipers. Hissing. 


Just a word. And the word is three words. 
And the word is "How are you?" 


TMonk Canterelli 
“Of everything | owned, it was certainly the 
most embarrassing.” 


Alright officer, listen up close and 
I'll tell you how it happened. 

But first, let’s get something 
straight right now: I’m a man that values a 
bargain. My TV came from a dumpster; my 
microwave was free off craigslist; this car- 
digan was $3 at Goodwill, believe it or not; 
and | built my fixie from parts lying around 
at the bike center for disadvantaged 
youths. I’ve never understood why people 
spend so much cash on things that they 
could get for free with some resourceful- 
ness. It's just too easy to part an idiot from 
his money these days. 

Between you and me, | pity every- 
one who doesn't live like me. 


Though, it can require a lot of pa- 
tience. Sometimes it takes a lot of search- 
ing to find something you want or need, 
without paying for it like a chump. 

It took me months with my head 
on a swivel before | found a fleshlight at a 
good price. 

After things fell apart with Spar- 
row, it became an essential. My libido is 
higher than most people’s. Just because | 
have an interest in metaphysical philoso- 
phy and Occupying various things doesn’t 
mean my body doesn't have needs. I'll tell 
you the truth: | love to have sex, | really do. 
If you don’t believe me, just find Sparrow 
and ask her. 


- Chakapion of the Bored 
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Lonely — 
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| was actually out on a date with 
Xanga from the co-op when | found my 
fleshlight. (Of course | take my dates thrift- 
ing - | value my time as much as my mon- 
ey). So there we were in AIDS thrift, rum- 
maging through the randoms bin, when | 
plunged knuckle deep into the bargain of 
a lifetime. | looked it over and realized that 
it was in great condition. | knew | had to 
buy it right then and there. 

I'm not normally self-conscious 
about anything, much less buying sec- 
ondhand, but as | forked over the $8, my 
cheeks reddened as | began to wonder if | 
might be hurting my chances with Xanga. 
Of everything | owned, it was certainly to 
be the most embarrassing — at least ac- 
cording to the stifling norms of our soci- 
ety. | hoped Xanga would be cool about 
it though. Unfortunately, | guess she’s still 
too shackled to tradition, because she 
stormed off after refusing to let me run it 
through her dishwasher. Oh well, teach a 
man to fish, as they say. 

Humping the ‘light soon became 
a standard of my routine. I'd ‘light up at 
least twice a day, five being my maximum. 
Lube was becoming expensive, but | real- 
ized | could just use a dab of the veggie 
oil my neighbor Daryl uses as fuel for his 
Volvo. | also finally figured out Daryl’s wifi 
password. Times were good. 


Then, last night, everything al- 
most changed. It was around 2 a.m., and 
| was curled up in my sleep bag. It was a 
Tuesday, so that meant | took couch; Rat- 
tail had bed. | was fast asleep - a late night 
session with the ‘light will do that to you - 
when | heard the floor in the kitchen creak. 
Was it an intruder? 

‘Hey man, did Rat say you can 
crash here? You can take floor, but I’m on 
couch tonight, and Rat's got bed’ | told 
him. Instead of replying, he drew steel. 
Now, I’m no stranger to knives — | did two 
semesters at culinary school, after all — but 
this one startled me. He began to advance 
towards me. My instincts kicked in, and | 
thrust my hand between the crusty couch 
cushions, took hold of my fleshlight, and 
threw it at him. The throw proved true — it 
summersaulted through the air and struck 
him on the chin, knocking him off bal- 
ance. He stepped back to right himself, but 
stepped on my skateboard, which shot out 
from under him. His legs followed and he 
landed hard, unconscious. | retrieved the 
‘light and called you guys. 

And that's why that guy’s got jizz-face. 
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Since 2000 


FIREHOUSE BICYCLES 


50th & 
Baltimore Ave. 
215-727-9692 


{J since 1932 


[AND prem 
ay WOLF CYCLES 
4311 Lancaster Ave. 
215-222-2171 
Present this coupon for 10% off one item (including new and used bikes), 
and a free patch kit. Limit one coupon per customer. Expires 6/1/2015 
www.firehousebicycles.com 
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WALNUT ST. SRLON 
12.7 WALNUT ST. 

215 -574 -1234 
CHRISTIAN ST. SALON 
ZIOl CHRISTIAN ST. 
261-S|9-232s 

into@ americanmortale .com 


2501 E. Cumberland Street 
4912 Baltimore Avenue ae 
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tuesday - backgammon 6 to 8 pm 
wednesday- chess free 
thursday - scrabble 

jeriscurio.com 1726 East Passyunk 215.336.8200 
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SALES 6 SERNMIGE 


606 S 9th St 
Tues-Thurs, Fri & Sat : 10-5 
Closed Sun & Mon 


Spring tune up - $60 


215 627-3370 bikeville.com 
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Weds: 1-9 


GREENSTREET 


COFFEE .co. 


1200 Point Breeze Ave : 
(267) 8584186 
Closed Mondays 


Myriad delicious soups, 
sandwiches, and drinks! + 
Come to our great place to en- : 
joy our foods and beverages! ° 
You will NOT be disappointed! ; 

Nor will you leave hungry, 
thirsty, or lacking in energy. 3 
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Emily Centipede's Corner of Thots 
And what is it that makes the rainbow laugh? 


Every moment is the end of every moment 
before it. But in being the end it is dragged 
orward to contribute to the end of the 
Next moment: a furious and swarming 
ower of Babel rises from the dead chest of 
levery Earth that's ever existed. What? Huh? 
Ok. I’m not allowed to say every anymore. 
Or I'll get in trouble. Weed is green, speed 
is orange, trips are yellow, heroin and K 
fare blue, the drink is violet and sometimes 
black like crayon paper, and sobriety, that 
noble whore, is red like held breath. 


But shit! What light through softly winter 
breaks? | forgot indigo. Take my narrow 
hand; let's find indigo! I’m sick to DEATH 
lof rainbows ignoring indigo. Indigo is the 
weight on the end of night's fishing line: 


bluebruised sky, a celestial hematoma 
pocked with stars too bright to hide til full- 
lion night. Indigo! What vice can you repre- 
Sent? What notch in Father Failure's belt 
are you? 


My metaphors lead me ever further from 

he path, fire promising a warmth on the 
other side of death. What? No, that doesn’t 
count! I’m not done yet! | said EVER, not 
levery! Fuck you and your “sometimes Y.” 
That’s not what it MEANS! 


Indigo! They’re pulling me from the key- 
board. Thank GOD | remember the hotkeys 
or bold and italics. It's our secret. My fin- 
gers are running out. What are you? What 


Tasker Morris train platform 


vice have | neglected? To what bathos 
have | yet to descend? 


Paragraph paragraph paragraph. They 
won't let me come back after this, indigo. 
They'll pump this fucking city full of wacky 
facts. PABLUM! They’re unraveling me like 
they did to Lyra. They're folding us away 
into a yarn basket by the mantel. What are 
you?! Time declines. 


s:allthe time:: 


But of course (and how obvious), and it's 
calm (and the tumblers click into place like 
wind through a cracking jaw), you are the 
bruised peach of a “rotten” mind. You are 
the warm woolen blanket of “insanity.’ You 
are the comfort of a schizophrenic’s loving 
mirror. You are the manic’s endless adven- 
ture. You are the circle of protection that 
surrounds every EVERY EVERY EVERY EV- 
ERY ocd ritual. Indigo, you are the elusive 
drug that no Normie will ever know. You 
are the soft texture of autism that doesn't 
need to be cured or favored. You are the 
superpower that we know in our hearts. 
You are the fire we gather around. Indigo. 
You are the very best drug. 


You outshine the entire rainbow. All the 
other colors are trying to lead people to 
false reflections of you. Indigo. Take my 
narrow hand, and promise me that you will 
never let go. It's your narrow hand. 


Dearest indigo. 


little kid dressed like Harry Potter- (to mom) Is this platform 9 3/4? (northbound train 
approaches) The Hogwarts Express!! 


Dahluk 47&Baltimore 


gal- (to friends at table) Oh my god, are we still talking about motherfucking penises?! 


Center City 


guy- (loudly on phone) Pussy ain't worth that shit! Get out while you can! 

gal- (walking the other way, stops, makes a complicated gesture in the air, says some 
thing in a strange language) May your dick NEVER rise again. (keeps walking) 

guy- (looks around at other people, chortling nervously) Heh he. (face changes to 


distress) What the fuck! 
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across 

1.When they pop, it’s a hot jelly breakfast 
6. A peripheral perception 
10. A five-finger hello to your basement 
14. Conor Oberst's origin 
15. Said the yeast to the bread 
16. Can't kill fast, flightless desert birds 
17. The heavy boot of being in trouble 
18. Capital of Norway 
19. Aloha token 
20. What do you write on with India ink? 
22. Excites the tongue but kills the heart 
23. You know, like, in the middle 
24. Hefty Scrabble word— plural 

alpine goat 
26. Return to sender? Not on my watch! 
30. Sailor Moon's finishing move prop 
32. Gross, like, who wants to touch that? 
33. Ireland in Irish 
35. To, at least temporarily, silence a fear 
39. Outbuildings 
41. There's more but I’m not gonna write it 
42. A goat-like antelope 
43. Dried coconut meat 
44. Defrost 
46. An arbitrary quality of things that exist 
47. Rust 
49. To trap and hold something/someone 
51.A color that Emily drinks (look up/left) 
54.When a pig sets up camp in your eye 
55. Toward the center 
56. A dark lust and need for the violet 
63. Milo’s best pal 
64. Spoils of war 
65. Someone from the Pine Barrens 
66. Started a company that makes jeans 
67. Chased by fingernails 
68. Deduce 
69. Greek god of War 
70. See ya! 
71. Ancient assembly area 


1- Name the-eastern-most US state caqpital. 
2- Which. metal ushered in the Bronze Age? 


down 

1. Towards 3.14159265359 

2. Lets God know you're done asking 

3. Libertarian author who enjoyed social 
security benefits 

4. Siamese 

5. Cured, fermented meat 

6. 14th Street 

7. Gives troubles with esses 

8. A blip in the sea 

9. The largest city on the Illinois River 

10. A test (2 words) 

11. If ice logs could fuel fires, this would 
beget much warmth (2 words) 

12,8) 

13. Let the world know if you're smart 

21. Tobacco apparatus 

25. Turn tits to boobs 

26. There was no k, sol used a c for 
this gambit 

27. Despite common knowledge, 
ducks can 

28. A large wicker basket 

29. Splitting a molecule with 

30. Church donation 

31. Ancient Andean 


34. | don’t work anymore. | don’t need the 
whole word to describe my status. 


36. Stead 

37. Indian melodic mode in reverse 

38. Where white guys go to learn white 
guy magic 

40. Old German duchy name 

45. Alongside 

48. Command+shift+i 

50. Nearsightedness 

51. Bridge between cello and violin 

52. To bury someone 

53. The Oil of Popeye’s eye 

54. Elle, oh! Tee eye? 

57. See, oh! See a? 

58. Francine Smith's maiden name. 

60. Generic, top-level domain. (like com, 

or net, but super secret) 

61. The Oracle at Delphi 

62. Gore Vidal protagonist 


3- Which company introduced the handheld calculator? 
4- Name all the things you need to play Cat's Cradle. 
5- Which painter's painting "Impressions: Sunset" gave name to the 


impressionist movement? 


BookingEL@yahoo.com 
1356 N Front St - Fishtown 
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Good Friends - Good Food - Good Times 
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on entire purchase with this coupon 
328 South St - TheBoylerRoom.com 


THE CLASSIC MOCK - ROCKUMENTARY 


THIS iS — bale 


TICKETS S10), 


PFS ROXY. oie: 


‘Let's go get an STI test together! 


